FOUR         TALES       BY       ZELIDE

for a time it was believed that she had drowned

herself, but eventually it was discovered that she

was in London, where her youth and her freshness

had caused her to be received in a house of ill

fame.   You can easily imagine all that her mother

added to this sad story, all that I said, all that I felt.

Finally I repeated my first proposition.   Despite a

thousand natural and just objections, of which I

admitted the full force, I yet was able to persuade

the poor soul to return with me to Hollow Park.

" No one," I said to her, " will speak to you of

your daughter; you need not see Fanny until you

tell me that you desire to see her.   Come, my good

Mrs. Grace, come and seek some consolation and

end your days in a house in which you rendered

such good service in your youth and which you

should never have been permitted to leave."

I placed her in the chariot, not wishing to give
her time while she made up her packages for
further reflections that might hinder her corning.
On the road she never ceased weeping; and I
wept in sympathy. When a hundred yards distant
from the house I descended from the chariot and
bade the coachman proceed no further until he
had received my order to do so. I entered the
house alone; I spoke to Mr. Henley, to the child,
to Fanny, and to the other servants. Then I went
to fetch Mrs. Grace and, giving over to her my
keys, I prayed her to take up her charge at once.
Five or six days passed; Fanny obeyed me
scrupulously, eating and working in her own
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